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its_hook, and Rawson swung the
chair toward them.

“Travers has been there waiting
since last night. Tracy never
showed up. Travers had no mes-
sage from him, and left this eve-

ing_she told him of her visit to
the top flgor.

“Will ybu help me?” she whis-
pered. “Will you help me what-
ever happens?”

He nodded,

there was no time

For-

P—

LIFE
HEALTH
ACCIDENT

JUNE 2 1027

PROFESSIONAL
DIRECTORY

ning for Moosehead Lake." for He motioned her
For a moment there was no com- moved back from -9
" " ment. Anne raised her eyes, the | her, listening to steps which were INS(]RANCE "
‘ ComlstMIcturu sldes of the room looked a long [ crossing the living room, entering
way off and the light seemed to|the hall. Were they louder than S%

Phone 132

have intensified to a violent glare

as If she were sitting In the midst

they had been going up, were there
three pair of feet where there had
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sald Rawson, and Jeaning back, his] Tracy. We'll put off the rest of Phone 157-R Torranes
our talk till tomorrow. You better

A Great Week for You!

hands clasped over his stomach, he
gazed intently at her through his
horn-rimmed glasses,

try to get some rest. And kindly

remember to stay in your room. I

Dr. Norman A. Leake
Physician and Surgeon

NER 5 lon't want any mistakes about that
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heavy and quick, a man's step, and
she remained as she was; her arms

made is lies—wicked lies."”

posure left the library.
‘When the door shut on her Bas-

Telephone 13-M
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brother Joe, young wastrel; and Alec!
Stokes, an actor infatuated with Sybil.

“Can you come downstairs for a

to commit murder?

out on the ,island—all that kitchen

minute?” the voice said, low and " "
e e - “yr, - o They weren't good friends. I wing's ke})l open. He mlght have
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CHAPTER -IL.—Hugh Bassett, di-
rector of the play, and Anne Tracy's
ice, tells Joe he

nd| sage and

“Just ask you a few more ques-
tions. I'm glad I didn't wake you.”
She followed him along the pas-
down the stairs. When
she entered the library her glance

“I've told them that, Anne,” Bas-

sett implored; “there’'s no use gO-
ing over it.”

Rawson leaned suddenly forward
and caught her byAhe wrist.

out. “Dark as a pocket!” He
turned to Bassett. “When the
tide’s full out could a person get
across that channel except by the
causeway?"

pays in
freedom trom
worry.

In the event of a
tire loss, it be-
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“Take a seat, Miss Tracy. Sorry

“Did you see him go?”

“No—I didn’t see the boat go, I
was upstairs, but of course he
went.”

“We've found out that he didn't,”

came down for?"

satisfied.

“T guess we'll call a halt for a
while. We've other work to attend
to. But wait here till we come
back; we may have to do some

below the boathouse among those
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“Hold on a minute. I got am
idea that T think'll help a bit. Fve
been thinking of it all day and if
I'm not mistaken it'll land your
man or your woman neater and
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CHAPTER V.—Flora Stokes tells| Aulries about your brother, Miss | linquished her hand. She fell back | o take a look at Patrick and m
Bassett she saw Sybil ghot but did| Tracy,” Rawson began. “About his [ in her chair as if his hold upon her SlﬂH." ":Hm'l I';U'TI‘" Ifﬁr !&mwhﬂ;;
fot see the murderer. Bassett noti- leaving here. You told us, as.I re- | had been all that sustained her in © stepped to the sill of the win- a
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VL — Discussing the
Rawson and Bassett,|said Rawson.

the opinion that| “Mr. Rawson’s seen Gabriel.”
person, the| piggett gpoke very gently. “And

casier than lying in walt for them
outside where they know by this
time we've got a guard.”

-..OUR EVERY EFFORT...
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more talking.” He turned to Will-
iams and gave a jerk of his head
toward the hall. “ome on, we'll
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Jealousy. Rawson

USED AND CONCENTRATED
IN THIS “OUR COMMUNITY”

While they are talking, the sound
of a crash in the living room makes
them hasten there.

he says he didn't take Joe over."

“But I don’t understand. He was
ready. I said good-bye to him. It
was his holiday. He'd been looking
forward to it, he was crazy to go."

g0 up there now

He walked to the door, Williams
following him. As it shut after
them Bassett went to her and bent
over her chair. She held him off

turned back into the
room. ’

“Let’s hear it—we want to clear
this up tonight. But, Mr. Bassett,
you go on. Stop and tell Patrick

Nwmd!mmd&
1419 Marcelina Ave.
Just West of Postoffice
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rendered by this bank

dimly sees Joe and warns him not to

try to escape, He disappears, and in

her agitation she knocks over a lamp.

She tells the three men she cam
er

o

for years.
to my room and dressed, and when
I went downstairs I saw that his
bag and fishing rod, which he told

“He's there,

L‘F'H up there.,”

Bassett stared\ into her eyes. He

groped his way about it to find
Patrick. Coming round the angle
where the man was stationed he
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no trace of Joe, or anybody else, in

what it was.”
“Hold on a minute,” said Will-

night T heard’ them say there was
4 man on guard at the causeway,

nerve still held. If he did, it
would be within the next hour, and
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case he was here and would try to| not come he“Woild go by unchal-

iams, stretching out his hand.
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window where she could see})'uunli Tracy recommended—the Al- “Where?" A fitful breeze arose, carrying
| the channel. It ‘'was an unde- sonquin‘Inn. That may be it.” “In the living room. He came |sea odors. He heard the murmur-
Salary Iﬂans to W age Eal'nel‘s cipherable blackness, its farther Rawson swung the desk, chair | from the door into the kitchen!ings of the tide growing lower, Y
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“Did he say anything?" and he knew the bed of the chan-

But the night was very still, the|him.
“No—just ran the way he‘'d come | nel was uncovered.

sagging weight of cloud hung low,' “We can find out in a minute.”
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at San Gabriel

uf:

‘ R. D. MacLean as Fray Junipero Serra 4 » > o )
: 2 er 100 Players ' 68 9 L [) \ 4 2 “Got the Hepwerd Hobe ,
| Md“d(&?:f Ov:l :MP, o R adio A and g B m?;a?a’?“ ety
| Evenings: Wednesdays and Saturdays, at 8:15 : urean ’”Mmlon s
Tickets on'Sale at SOCket Power I $2.00 per day up without bath .
| Pacific Eleuu'.lc _Sluliuu, 6th und:\luiu‘t}ls? Los Angeles . . ’ B. C. H IGGINS()N $2.50 per day up with bath ;
‘ Mission Playhouse, -San Gabriel . ) . o % o
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